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OLD PAPERS
I4th May, 1928.
In the study.
CLEMENCEAU (seeing me come in): Well, Monsieur
Martet!
MYSELF : I've arranged my papers and I'm bringing you
a certain number which seem to me of somewhat too con-
fidential a character to be left in my drawer: they ought
not, moreover, to be left in yours. I brought them away
when we left the Ministry. Here they are.
CLEMENCEAU : Good. I'll look at them. Come this
way.
[We go into the bedroom. Clemenceau leads
me to a little secretaire which stands beside
his bed. He opens a drawer and says,
* Take it.' I pat the drawer on the desk
and, as Pietri arrives:
CLEMENCEAU: Well?  Tell me what's in it. . . .
MYSELF : Papers, sir, more papers.
CLEMENCEAU: What sort of papers ?
MYSELF : First, there is Joffre's despatch of the 2yth De-
cember, 1915, on the battle in Champagne, a despatch
which begins with the words,c The causes of our initial
success were that the Command knew how to plan and
prepare the operation. . . .'
CLEMENCEAU: Noble words!